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Medley Arnold 
KS: The name of the person being interviewed is Medley 
Arnold. He resides at 1909 12th avenue, he was born 
March the 29th, 1901. The date of the in-interview 
is August 14, 1974, the name of the interviewer is 
Kim Smith. 
MA: .hard times up there and I quit, it was rough 
going. I had a rough, oh boy, I don't know there 
was raids during the time, sometimes they wouldn't 
find it, I'd pour it out or something. And then they 
finally did catch me and I got 6 months in Mason County, 
stayed 5 months and got out in the wintertime. Didn't 
mind it too bad. When I come home I brought a gallon 
home with me (laughs). (Break in tape) ••• for 4 
or 5 months and then come back over with another 
gallon, I said you got to eat don't ya? 
KS: Uh, how did you get it to the customers during prohibition? 
MA: They, they's guys, they call um wholesalers they goes 
a still and buy it and bring it back and resale it to 
me. They bring it and set it right on your kitchen 
table. Well I paid $4 and get $8 out of it the way 
I owe um made $4 profit on a gallon. 
KS: Well h-how did you make it? 
MA: Well that's the easy, it's simple after you see it 
but if you don't know how it's, it's hard to understand. 
You just get ya some barrels, 60 gallon barrels. It 
takes 50 pound sack of corn, 75 pound of sugar, 2 
pound of yeast to a barrel you set it and it starts 
working just like, starts bubbling you can hear it 
bubble if you've got it in the house. And then when 
that gets through it'll drop down bout, uh, 2 inches 
in the barrel then you know it's ready and you take 
that juice and pour it in a, well a tank, you'd call 
it a tank I guess. And you put a alid on it and then 
there's a lead pipe they called it, a piece of copper 
goes from the tank over to the coil and the coil in 
another 60 gallon barrel, pour water all around it. 
Then you start the fire under that tank and when, 
you don't want to boil it, if you do it'll come out 
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through the coil and that'll ruin everything. You 
just got to gradually put the heat to it and it starts 
steamingo That steam'll come out through that pipe 
into that coil and when that steam hits that cold 
water it turns to whiskey. When it starts you can 
hear it start sound like, sounds like somebody 
walking down a stairway coming out of that_ down 
that coilo And it comes out through bout, oh bout 
the size of a match stem, little bigger and when 
it first starts out it's about 150, 200 proof, the 
more you, longer you run it the weaker it gets till 
it gets down pretty weak why you just pull your fire 
out from under it and it dies down. Then you mix 
all that up together, strong with the weak. You've 
got a gauge you can gauge it any where you want 75, 
100, or 85 wherever it is you want and that's about 
all there is to it. Of course the main part is 
knowing how to see it. Ain't nothing to running it 
only to watching the law, you've got to keep your 
eye (laughs) out for them to be out in the woods. 
KS: Well how long does it have to set? 
MA: Well this kind of weather when it's hot, 3 or 4 days, 
bout 3 days. 
KS: You mean it's a seasonal thing? 
MA: Yeah, if it's cold weather you, you've got to have, 
you got, it's got to be kept warm, the water you use 
has to be warm. 
KS: Well, well how do you tell, uh, what's good moonshine 
and what's not? 
MA: Well you've got to know how to taste it, I tell you 
how, how the best way to tell it. After you get it 
all mixed up and put it in a jug and shake the jug 
and there's a bead hangs around the edge of it. And 
if it's down under the top just the least bit it 's 
pretty good but if it just sets up on top, just kindly 
foams it ain't much to it. That bead sets on, around 
the edge of that jug, just stands up there and don't 
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go no, stay up and don't go nowhere that's good 
moonshine. You can taste it and tell by the taste, 
if its got a good taste you've got a good whiskey. 
But that tank, you've got to keep that thing clean, 
that coil too. You can take sodie and vinegar and 
wash it out, that cuts all that dirt and stuff right 
out of it. It shines on the inside like a, a new 
dollar. If you don't keep that clean, coil, liable 
kill somebody. But it's pure, it's more pure whiskey 
than if you get it out of the whiskey store . I sold, 
oh lord, I don't know I use to go get and then I 
finally got to hauling it myself. I'd go get 50 or 
60 gallon every night, down in Kentucky, over in 
Ohio just wherever you could get ito And when it 
first started it was $20 a gallon at the still and 
just kept coming down and finally got to $2000 a gallon 
then of course everybody was a making then. And 
everybody was selling it near~yo Then it finally 
got down to 50¢ a pint but of course it wasn't no 
16 ounce pint, about a 12 or 14 ounce bottle, you 
could buy um in drugstore any where, grocery store, 
everybody sold them bottles cause they was g-good 
money in it. Murphy's up there they kept bottles to 
hold for me I, (laughs) I had a standing order with 
um. I had a bottle, we use to live up there on the 
river bank above the old ferry landing there at 
Guyandotte, me and my brother-in-law bought up a 
washtub full of pints. It was kind of dark out 
there, alot of shade trees. We just walk out there 
on the bank and set it down. One of us was standing 
out there and bout 3 hours it's all goneo I don't 
know how many pints they was in there, they was a 
slew of umo Then I'd sale it wholesale that's what 
they called wholesaling when you take it and sale 
it to, to the guy that retails it. I use to have 
Guyandotte sewed up they wouldn't buy no whiskey 
off nobdy but me. They use to call me "Doc" up 
there (laughs). I've had um come in buy whiskey 
off me they'd come in on a crutch or a cane, take 
2 or 3 drinks of that moonshine and leave their cane 
or crutch set and walk out without it, forget all 
about it (laughs). That's the truth. And I had one 
guy come in there he was, he was so sick all the 
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time, he use to drink a whole lot I, he couldn't, 
I'd give him a drink, give it to him cause he never 
had no money. He couldn't even hold up his head 
just shake that a way, shake it out. I'd push his 
head back agin the wall pour it down him. Get 
that drink and finally he'd get up and go on about 
his business. He finally died I didn't know what 
was wrong with the poor guy he was in bad shape. 
I figured that drink'd help him out, didn't cost 
much I give it to him never charged him a penny. 
I, sometimes I give away more than some of them 
guys sold up there. But I just got to fooling with 
it and couldn't quit, that's a kind of a habit 
something like gambling. You get started it's 
hard to quit, easy money. I even quit one time 
and went to the nickel plant and went to work. 
Worked of the night, I was working 13 hours a night 
shipping that was hard worko The more I thought 
bout them pints, sell that whiskey finally I just 
quit and went back to bootlegging again. I stayed 
in it for 12 yearso One time they had me with 
whiskey, I was working on the WPS on the Ohio River 
Road, they was a widening the road with mattock, 
shovels and wheelbarrels. John Herndon, poor guy 
he's dead now. He told me he said, I told him I 
had to go in front of Mcclintock had to be off the 
next day. He said, "Well I, don't worry about it, ,r 
said, "I'll fix that up for ya." I said, "How you 
going to do it?" Said, "You meet me in front of the 
post office tomorrow morning at 9:00 and I'll show 
you." So I met him, when I started in the door he 
was coming out he said, "Come on." I said, "It's 
all over?" Said, "It's all over with go on home 
say nothing to nobody." So I went home and that's 
all there was to it, never heard no more about it. 
Then another time I, I really got caught real good 
that timeo Two policeman put it to me, put it on 
me so I had, uh, went in front of old Mcclintock 
that time, I got 6 months in Mason County. My wife 
went up to Charleston and got a hold of old man 
Mcclintock she, she was bout to get me out and there 
was a guy by the name of Bowick, probation officero 
So he come in he said, he knew, he knew both of us. 
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He said, "What are you doing up here?" He said, "I'm 
trying to get Medley out of jail." Old ·Bowick said, 
"Let's wait a little bit I'll show, see, I have to 
see something here.•• He come back in with a big 
stack of papers and said old Judge Mcclintock looked 
at um said, "You said I give him 6 months in Mason 
county?" He said, ••Yes.•< And he said, ••well I 
don't know how I skip giving him 3 years in Atlanta 
with the reputation he's got for those things (laughs)." 
He said, "No, ain't nothing doing." So she, she 
couldn't get me out, I stayed the 5 months and come 
onl::ack home. While I was up there some boys from 
town come up there to see me, they each one had a 
half a pint of moonshine in their pocket, it was 
around Christmas and they was trying to get me 
something to celebrate, never got a chance they all 
stood right there right beside um they couldn't even 
give it to me. So I didn't have no whiskey that 
Christmas. When I got out I brought some home with 
me I had a gallon to start back on again, I started 
into it again. You could sell one gallon and double 
it and buy you another, two more, keep on first thing 
you know you got you another start. I wasn't worrying 
about the policemens cause they, city police they 
wouldn't bother me. They said a man's got a wife 
and 5 kids like I had then, no work, said he's got 
to do something. Said he don't bother nobody, sale 
that little whiskey keeps um a going. So I, the 
only thing I bother with was state prohibition men, 
they was always messing around. The rest, even the 
state police wouldn't bother me less somebody called 
up and had um come. They did come down there one time 
I had 6 gallon hid under a, a porch, concrete floored 
porch, I had brick put down over it and then down in 
the basement they's brick on the side, I took the 
bricks out and dug me a hole back under there put 
that whiskey back in that ho-, back in that hole. 
Put the bricks back up, whitewash the side of the 
wall you couldn't see it, couldn't tell it. Somebody 
must have called up on me cause the state police come 
down and hell they went right straight to that thing. 
Pulled them bricks out, brought that whiskey out to 
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the rough, big rock there they started breaking it. 
They broke it down to the last one, they stood there 
and talked a little bit, (microphone interference) I 
know they broke all I had. But I remember I had a 
little boy, Bub, he was coming, he came up, seen 
that law up and down there fooling with that whiskey, 
he knowed where it was, he come down there said, 
"You ain't going to get my daddy's whiskey." There 
was a woman standing there she grabbed him up went 
back up the alley with him . I just kept, he'd went 
down there told um everything if they hadn't caught 
him. Well they, they's alot of stool pigeons around 
sale, sold whiskey they's, when I lived over on Guyan 
Street they was about 14 or 15 from the end of Guyan 
Street up to the other end of it because there wasn't 
no flood wall there then. Bout 15 bootleggers right 
there in that one spot. They, one woman down there 
you sold more than she did she'd call the law on ya, 
have you searched. You couldn't keep none in the 
house, you had to keep it hid out all time. And 
then had guys they called rum hounds if they seen ya 
they'd steal all your whiskey (laughs) • I 1 iv ed out 
there on the river bank one time I had a (microphone 
interference) lived in a house and I had a great big 
lot. If the lot ain't fenced they can't, what they 
find on there they can't put it agin you if they ain't 
no fence around it, but they's a fence around it they 
can stick ya for it. So I, I found out a guy over in 
Ohio had a airedale dog that'd bite anybody. I give 
him $10 for him, brought him home. I took me a 
clothesline made a, cut a post on each end of that 
long lot put a clothesline, big long clothesline 
and put that dog on it. Put some whiskey they's 
a post hole out there, raise the post up put a 
gallon down in that post hole, set the post back in. 
They got wise to it so they, they got to stealing 
that anyway after I got that dog and put it on that 
long clothesline on a li-, on a chain. The first 
night somebody got it, I don't know who it was but I 
heard her a giving somebody the dickens out thereo 
She bite somebody but I don't know whether he took 
the bottle and I never lost no more whiskey after 
that out there. She got rid of that racket. I 
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don't know they's alot to that to sell whiskey. 
You've got, you can't sell to everybodyr you've 
got to know who you're selling to, to start with. 
Liable to sell to an old man the state police and 
federal men all around they'll send somebody around 
to buy a pint or a fifth or something off of you 
then turn around and arrest you for selling. Well 
I wouldn't sell to nobody if I didn't know um that's 
the reason I stayed in business for so long, 12 yearso 
And I always watched myself and didn't sleep much. 
After I went to hauling whiskey I, I had a place 
there up Ohio River Road great big barn I rented 
up there. I kept up there till they got wise to 
that and I quit that just went to hiding it here and 
there, on the river bank, anywhere I could find to 
hide it, along the railroad. B&O went up through 
there, I keep alot of it up on the B&O Railroad. 
After I got to hauling I went, I'd go down to Kentucky 
and get it, I had 2 cars. I had a Lincoln and a 
Hudson, you don't see no Hudsons any more they quit 
making um. But anyway I had a boy driving for me, 
Denny Pack, he didn't have no home and all he wanted 
was just his clothes clean and press and cigarettes 
and something to eat that's bout all I ever give him, 
I give him a little spending money once in a while. 
I'd take him and put him in the front with that old 
muddy car, that's why I left the Hudson muddy all 
the time never did clean it up. And the Lincoln 
I kept it shined up and washed up looked like a new 
un. I'd put the whiskey in my car, it had a big 
backend you'd get 50 gallon in it with no trouble 
at all. I put Denny in front and let him get about 
10, 15 minutes ahead of me and I'd follow him, we'd 
both go about the same speed. Sometimes they'd 
stop him, while they's searching him I'd go by with 
the whiskey. They wouldn't pay no attention to a 
car all shined up. They'd get after him he'd give 
um a chase cause that Hudson would fly, they'd 
finally get him stopped and they'd, he'd let um 
search him then I'd go on by with the whiskey. 
Then d'rectly I'd go ahead on come back home, d'rectly 
he'd come, oh bout a half hour. One time we was, uh, 
sitting there talking, he had the whiskey that day, I 
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didn't have anyo And they use to have them little 
whippet cruisers, little old whippets you could tell 
the sound of um . We's setting up there and all at 
once he took off and I said, "What in the dickens 
the matter with him, he gone goofy or something." 
So I found out he heard that little old whippet 
cruiser and he took off, he knows they's up in 
there slipping around o But come to find out they'd 
been raiding a color guy up there on Richmond Street 
and they shot him, Harvey Lane, he shot one of the 
policemen and then they finally killed him. That 
was all over whiskey too. They was searching his 
house for whiskey and his wife had poured it out. 
One of them policemen grabbed his wife and shoved 
her back and Harvey Lane shot him, then they killed 
Harvey Lane. Well they's several things like that 
use to happen around Guyandotte. Use to be alot of 
shooting and cuttings and everything around up 
there over all. 
KS: Well Guyandotte that was the center where_you sold 
your, L MA: Yeah._/ sold your whiskey, L MA: Yeah, 
that was the main place, yeah._/ you, what was it 
bout this gang you was with, the wrecking crew what 
did they do? 
MA: Oh. they, that was a bunch up there stayed drunk all 
the time and they didn't work none. They'd come in 
a place somebody sitting there drinking whiskey they 
just, if you let um they wasn't afraid of you, they 
just come in and take that guy's whiskey and drink 
it and laugh at him. One day they tried it out 
there and I lived up there on Guyan Streeto I had 
me a chair there and I just took that chair and 
started walking, they all went out the back door. 
Bout the time I put one out the door he had that 
chair hanging (laughs) around his neck, a policeman 
walked by and he said, "Boy, that's the first time I 
ever seen one man whoop the, all wrecking crew.u 
They was about 4 or 5 of um run together all the time. 
Just Tommy Rhodes, Clyde Williams, and Paul, Kenneth 
Miller, biggest part of urn's dead now all but Clyde 
he's still living. Tommy Rhodes killed his self and 
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Kenneth Miller killed his self, I don't know what 
happened to all of um. Clyde he's still living but 
he looks like a dead man. 
KS: They help you get the liquor out to the customers? 
MA: No I, they come, the customers come to me, they come 
to the house. One time they kept raiding me up there 
on Guyan Street. I lived on the front of the back, 
I lived up in the front of the house first then I 
moved back to the back of the house. It was a smaller 
house and a better place. So I got me some 10 foot 
chicken wire and I fenced that whole lot in, put gates 
front and back, put electric lock on that gate. You 
had to push a button in the house to open the lock. 
Police come there they couldn't get in less they tear 
the gate down and I could see um fore they got there. 
So they quit bothering me, they couldn't get in without 
me seeing um for a long time. Finally I had 2 policemen 
up there that, old Wright and Mays. They was rough 
they'd put, I believe they'd put their mother in jail 
if she'd seem um doing something wrong. They wouldn't, 
they'd arrest anybody I don't care who it was. They 
never did bother me because I never bothered them. 
They tried it a time or 2 but they never did make no 
success out of it so they quit trying to fool with me. 
They couldn't get in the house without me a seeing um. 
Then I finally moved from there and I moved up Buffington 
Street in an apartment. Bridge and Buffington right 
there where the streetcar use to turn around along 
time ago. The front part of it I, that's where I 
got caught. They tried to catch me I did, well I did 
get caught but I got out on bond, and then I had that, 
I got me a good lawyer and beat that un. Course they 
didn't find no whiskey in the house, they found it 
out in the backyard, in the back of the apartment. 
So they arrested me for it but it didn't do no good. 
I got me a lawyer and beat that. So I, then there 
was a guy over in Ohio I knew pretty wello I went 
over there and went to staying with him and we, me 
and him went to making whiskey. He, he use to haul 
milk in 10 gallon milk cans to the creameries. He 
had 2 trucks and he's hauling milk and hauling whiskey 
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and, they had a big apple orchard we's picking apples, 
making whiskey and hauling milk (laughs)'. He put his 
uh, he wouldn't, he wouldn't sell to nobody only lawyers 
or doctors or somebody like that he wouldn't fool with 
little old petty-anti guys. They have to buy half a 
gallon fore he even fools with um and we'd make good 
whiskey, sometimes peach brandy, sometimes apple brandy, 
you make that the same way you do with corn whiskey. 
One step is all. So he, he put his un in jugs and put 
it in a box and stack them milk, kegs of milk all 
around it and he'd go on through because the law wouldn't 
pay no attention to him they knowed he was a hauling 
milk, they didn't pay attention to what else he had. 
I's standing over there making it while he was hauling 
milk. Oh I stayed over there I expect al½, 2 years. 
He finally, he saved his money, I didn't save mine 
making whiskey. Now he's got a, a big place down 
here at the city market, wholesale fruit and produce 
all kinds of stuff like that. It's a big place, he 
bought it and paid cash for it and he's got 2 tractor 
and trailers that he hauls from down south and different 
places and just sells to retail folks around town here 
and he made it all through whiskey. He saved it and I 
didn't, I throwed mine away fast as I got it. 
KS: Did you make more rroney, uh, being a bootlegger as, 
uh, working for ••• 
MA: No, I made more working, after you, you didn't back 
there because you just couldn't make much working. 
I made more selling whiskey, I made sometimes $100 
in one night. 
KS: A $100 in one night? 
MA: Yeah, lots of nights say 5 or 6 nights a week you 
make that much money. By going down in Kentucky 
and getting a whole load or over in Ohio, you just 
had to know where to go get it. Who was a making 
and who wasn't, who got caught and who hadn't. So 
I, I went down in Kentucky most and got mine because 
it was better whiskey. 
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KS: That's after you quit bootlegging. 
MA: After I wi-, no after I went over in Ohio that whiskey 
over there they get in too big a hurry, they're scared 
to death. Run it too fast and that'll ruin whiskey 
if you run it too fast o It makes it kind, kind of a 
spoil taste. So I'd go down in Kentucky and get most 
of mine they took their time down there and they 
wasn't in no hurry. The law wasn't so bad down there 
as they was up here, over in Ohio or here in West 
Virginia cause they knowed them people down_ there 
have to make a living the same as anybody else. I 
use to go out back of Catlettsburg there about 7 or 
8 miles man made it right in the kitchen. He had a 
guy working for him and he made it every ni, everyday, 
they didn't stop running day and night. They'd run 
all the time that still kept, they kept that still 
going it never cooled down. You go over there anytime 
get 50 gallon, 60 whatever you want. But you have to 
go in there sometime after midnight say 2 or 3:00 in 
the morning, you pull up past the house, up through 
the yard then the next morning bout 6:00 he'd be out 
there and have the whiskey already sitting there for 
ya. I'd generally go to sleep and he'd have it setting 
there ready to toll in the car, there's a bunch of 
people down there'at works up in West Virginia and 
different places you get in that line with them people 
coming to work the law, time's late anyway 5 or 6:00 
in the morning they already gone home and you get by 
with it, get through with it the way I done most of 
the time. But I did get caught down there one time . 
I only got 30 days, I stayed for 30 days and got out, 
stayed there in Catlettsburg at a boarding house. 
KS: Did you sale more during prohibition than before pr-
prohibition? 
MA: Yeah, sold lots more. See they wasn't nothing then. 
They wasn't no store boughten whiskey, there wasn't 
nothing but moonshine's all you could get. Well they, 
you know, people drinks they're going to get it some 
way or nother and them that works has money and they 
drink too so that's the way you've got, alot of angles 
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you have to figure who's got the money and who ain't. 
I wouldn't fool with them lazy old drunks they just 
didn't have over 10¢ or a quarter, 50¢ or something 
to spend. I picked my trade with people who had 
money and worked everydayo Most of um just come by 
and get um a pint or a quart or something and go on 
home. You didn't see um fore next payday. That's 
the kind I fooled with all the time, I didn't fool 
with them drunks. 
KS: Well did lawyers and judges and, uh, people that 
worked for the city buy it too? 
MA: Oh, lawyers and doctors bought it, druggist, they 
use to be a druggist in Guyandotte, Doc Crumb, he, 
he's dead now a fella can't hurt him any. He use 
to tell me whenever you get some pretty good why 
just let me know. So sometimes I'd get some that's 
been aged in a keg, turn kind of a teak-looking 
color and it takes that hot fiery taste away from 
it putting it in a charred oak keg and leaving it 
for about 3 or 4 months and I'd go over there and 
tell doc and he'd buy a bottle everytime. 
KS: You say it took policemen too. 
MA: Why no, you don't sell it to um, you give it to um. 
KS: That was the payoff wasn't it then? 
MA: Yeah, I was sitting there at the house one time 
and John Marsh, he's a big old tall policeman, he 
use to stand 6 feetG I didn't know he ever drank 
any so he came out there, he had a big car, he never 
was married. He said, "Come out hereo" I thought 
he was going to rake me about something and I went 
out sit down in the car and he had a newspaper 
laying there and he raised that newspaper up and 
there laid a pint of whiskey. It was legal whiskeyo 
And he said, "I'm going to do something for you you 
never did for me." I said, "What's that?" He said, 
"I'm going to give you a drink." I said, "I never 
knew you drank." Well that was the wrong thing to 
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say right there because bout twice a week I had to give 
him a pint, every mo-, 2 pints every week after that. 
He come around there and I'd give it to him. They's 
several of um come in there and just take a drink and 
go on but he's the only one I ever had to give a pint 
to. I didn't mind giving um a drink cause it didn't 
amount to much and help you out too. I lived in a 
sheriff's house up there, deputy sheriff for a long 
time, Bernie Dunkle, he's dead too now. He use to 
find out when the u- , they had some kind of a law 
something nother I don't know what it was any way 
when they started to raid, doing the raids around 
West Virginia you had to go to the sheriff's office, 
get a permit or permission or something I don't know 
how it was but any way everytime they come up to raid 
up there in Guyandotte why he'd come up and he'd always 
tell me cause he lived there in Guyandotte too. He'd 
say, "Don't put nothing in that house tonight, they're 
going to raid ya." Well they did, everytime he told 
me that they did raid but I never would, never have 
nothing in thereo I, I lived on the second floor 
that time in an apartment, it was further down the 
street. Bernie saved me lots of times I, I'd probably 
got caught if he hadn't of come and told me. I finally 
got me a bar, the door's right at the foot of the stairs. 
KS: You ran a bar? 
MA: No, I had a bar, I took me a bar and put it across 
the door and put it on a, bolt on one end of it and 
a rope on the other. Had a thing there where the 
bar dropped down in so it wouldn't, you couldn't 
left it out, you had to pull up on a rope to left 
it out. Where I lived you could look right down the 
stairs and I just put that rope upstairs where I 
could reach it. Anybody come to the door I could 
look out, had a front, had a porch went right up 
over the sidewalk. I'd go out and look down see 
who was down there if it was allright I'd just pull 
on the rope, raise the bar and they'd come on up. 
One night I didn't listen to Bernie Dunkle, I took 
some whiskey up there I thought well I can get up 
there, boil me up a gallon or 2 and then get back 
outside with it, hide it somewhere. Cause I made 
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it up right behind me so I kept alot of it back there 
where I could watch ito So before I got it bottled 
up I heard somebody knock on the door, went out and 
looked and it was Noah Johnson, a big old fat policemano 
I said, "What Id you want?" He said, rrI want in there. rr 
I said, •rcome on ino 11 He ran agin the door and he 
couldn't push it open (laughs). I had that bar across 
there and he couldn't make ito So that was 2 gallon 
I had to pour out before he got up there he said, 
"Well he, I can smell it he's done poured it out.•r 
I had done poured it out but he didn't smell nothing 
cause I done washed it out down through the sink. 
I would have got caught that night if I had, if I'd 
listen to Bernie Dunkle I wouldn't have lost that 
2 gallon of whiskey but I, I got in too big a hurry 
like always~ Well I, I, I just kept that up and kept 
it up till finally work got better. 
KS: Do you still buy, uh, moonshine today? 
MA: Well I'd buy it if_I could find it, I'd rather have 
it then I would, L KS: Is the grade of it good?_/ 
it's better whiskey. 
KS: It's better whiskey today than it was before, that's 
hard to believe. 
MA: It's better whiskey than that you get out of the whiskey 
stores. That whiskey you get out of them whiskey stores 
is nothing but a bunch of cane corn put together, there 
ain't no whiskey to it. They learnt to make it cheap 
during the war and they're still a doing it. You could 
buy whiskey during the war, bootleg but it wasn't worth 
nothing, it don't have no whis-don't taste like whiskey 
and this whiskey you get out of these, buy at stores 
you could buy the best whiskey and still it's, Canadian 
Club or any whiskey like that and it ain't got no whiskey 
taste no, taste like medicine or something to me. 
Moonshine's hard to find. 
KS: Bout 180 proof is moonshine, isn't it? 
MA: It's bout 150. That's when you first, uh, in making 
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it, you know, that's when it first starts out. 
so hot that you can't, you couldn't swallow it, 




KS: Well how do you drink it, do you drink it straight 
or with water or ••• 
MA: I drink it with water, chase it with water. 
KS: That's just like drinking it straight then, idn't it? 
MA: Yeah. Just take a big drink of moonshine (laughs) and 
swallow water that's all there is to it. I can drink 
a fifth in a day, don't bother me at all. 
KS: Did you use it for, uh, any other reasons besides 
just drinking, is it good for, uh, medical reasons? 
MA: Why it's good for a cold, you got the flu or anything 
you take you a lemon, use, uh, one lemon and bout a 
half a pint of moonshine and heat it up, make it hot, 
warm and drink that down and go to bed and I'll 
guarantee you wake up the next morning with no cold. 
Sweat, you sweat it out you have to have somebody 
around to keep a tab on you cause that's worst than 
ever you get hot just throw the cover off of ya. 
That stops that sweating and that's worst than ever. 
But you can sweat a cold out in one night's time. 
That, you can't do it with this other whiskey cause 
it ain't got the stuff in it to do it with. Moonshine, 
nothing to it but corn, yeast and sugar that's all 
there is, the alcohol's in the sugar it ain't in the 
corn, the corn just make it work. 
KS: How long does it age? 
MA: Between, uh, you can put it in a keg and age it for 
as long as you like, if you put it in there say 6 
months it'll turn just as red as it'll look like, 
well it turns red as blood, just that red if you 
leave it in a keg course the keg has to be charred 
on the inside and be oak, charred oak keg. And it'll 
turn that whiskey red and give it the best taste, takes 
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the fire out of it and just gives it a mild, mellow 
taste. 
KS: They don't bootleg like they use to? 
MA: No, nobody does any more. They don't, you can't 
hardly find it, once in a great while you can get 
somebody have some and maybe the time you get there 
then they got caught. 
KS : Can you get it today? 
MA: No, not to do no good. I got some for a while, a 
guy was going up to Logan and getting it. That guy 
got caught so he, he don't get none any more and I 
don't either . They tell me somewhere out in Kentucky 
you can get it I don't know that's too far for me to 
go see. After you get out there you wouldn't know 
where to look or who to find. But if they don't know 
you they sure ain't going to let you have it. They 
was a guy up here that I knew of back of Midkiff there 
he was, had some and he got caught, well he didn't get 
caught they, they found his mash, he had his still hid 
they never did get his still but they got all his mash, 
he had about 6 50 gallon barrels sitting and that's a 
big lost when you dump 6 50 gallon barrels each barrel's 
got 50 pound sack of corn in it and 75 pound of sugar 
and 2 pound of yeast that's a pretty good lost. He 
had 6 of um. They got all that and tore his barrels 
up but they didn't get a hold of his still so he quit. 
I never got none I got a couple of drinks of it and 
that's all I got, it's pretty good (coughs). They 
still make it up at Logan but you dont know any of 
them they won't let you have it. Somewhere out around 
in Kentucky way back there you can get it up in round 
Lewisburg up in there but you had to know who, who to 
see. That's a long ways from here it's too far for me 
to go get whiskey. Lewisburg's 6, bout 6 hours drive 
from here. Too much for a gallon or two of whiskey. 
They's a boy told me the other day well it's my 
brother- in-law he says this guy's going to bring 
him some, he, he reckon he told him he would if he 
does he going to bring me some of it . Well they's, 
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they's alot to that, brewing that whiskey. 
KS: Well what was the primary reason why you gave up 
bootlegging? 
MA: Well I just got tired of it. Drunks and people, law 
running you ragged. I've had law chase me till I 
think I couldn't run no more with a car. 
KS: You couldn't do it around here L MA: No._/ you'd 
have to, like you use to live up on a farm that's 
where you'd have to do it. 
MA: I lived over in Ohio one time I had a car I'd been 
hauling whiskey in went over to Proctorville up to 
Northern Hill up to Mills Port. A friend of mine 
died and I was going to his funeral and that law 
over there pulled me right out of the line and search 
me over there. Right out of the funeral, search me, 
thought I had whiskey and using that funeral for a 
stall (laughs) and th-they found I didn't have nothing. 
I had them chase me over there, I had that fast car, I 
always had a car run a little bit faster than others. 
They got me over at Proctorville one time and run me up 
clear through, clear up above Swan Creek, they use 
to be a ferryman up there ran a little ferry boat 
there, his name was Reed. He'd take ya, he'd get 
you on that boat and he'd knowed you's hauling whiskey, 
he'd go to the other side and leave that, one of the 
deck hands and go up on top of the hill see if they's 
any law up there, if there's any law up there he'd turn 
the boat around and go back across let you off on the 
other side. Till they left and then he come back and 
let you know, he'd do all that for a little drink of 
whiskey. One time I was sitting over there on Farm 
Creek Hill had about, oh I think, I guess I had 3 10 
gallon kegs and I had both keg and all, been in those 
kegs for a little bit. A guy went back in a coal mine 
and come out when I heared him rolling along. I put 
it in the car and we's sitting on the ferryline waiting 
for the ferry to come over, a guy pulled right beside 
of me and he had a big badge on and a big pistol wanted 
to know how long it'd be before that boat be over. I 
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said it'll be over in a few minutes. He's some kind 
of law and me sitting there with 30 gallon of whiskey 
in that car. I's scared to death o He looked at me 
right close he'd told I, but he went back up behind, 
got behind me and went right across the river there 
and me with that 2 gallon, 3 10 gallon kegs sitting 
right beside him in the boat. I let him off first, 
I got him in front of me I didn't want him (laughs) 
round behind me. So he, that didn't happen must have 
happened there he didn't know I had anything so he 
just went on, I cbn't know what he was, sheriff or 
state police, federal man or something I don't know 
what he was. Any way he scared me to death. Another 
time I was, fore they put the flood wall round up 
bove the nickel plant there I's sitting up there talking 
to a guy and he had a car there had Tennessee license 
on it. I'd been driving it. I just come back, I went 
and got some whiskey for him. I think they's 10 or 12 
gallon in the backend of the car. State police come up 
there wanting to see his registration card for that 
car and his title. So he went, he lived right up the 
road there little piece and the state police got right 
in that car with that 12, 15 gallon whatever it was, 
rode up the road with that whiskey right in that car 
(laughs) and they didn't know the difference. That 
guy was just as calm as he could be, didn't scare him 
a bit. He went and got the title and showed um the 
registration card and everything was allright, they 
went on about their business, thanked him went on. 
Didn't scare him a bit, if it'd been me I'd been 
scared to death (break in tape). 
